THE ULTIMATE IN SPINE-TINGLING TERROR! 



1 



1 



INCREDIBLE MIND-BENDING 
FANTASIES OF FEAR! 




VOL I NO. 8 



AUGUST 1972 



Publishers ISRAEL WALDMAN & SOL BRODSKY 
Editor: SOL BRODSKY Assoc. Editor: AL HEWETSON 
Business Manager: HERSCHEL WALDMAN 

FEATURING THESE SPINE-TINGLING ILLUSTRATED TALES OF TERROR 




-SNOW-BOUND — Locked in death's icy grip in 
tearing the inevitable frozen death that surety a 



i STARVATION < 



Our COVER STORY this issut 
THE TUNNELS OF HORROR, 
tale of the macabre! 

i live ire 



violinist who rips into your sou/ with BLOOD ROCK tha 
hriek of his tormented strings! 



10— HEY CREEP: PLAY THE MACABRE WALTZ — T 
grips you . . . taunts you . . . mocks you . . wit) 

20— ROT, ROBIN, ROT — Remember Jolly Friar Tuck . Man-Goliath Little Johi 
the strappling Robin Hood? 700 years later they're still loitering around She 

23 — NIGHTMARE cover story . . . THE TUNNELS OF HORROR — You've heard of the sewers of PARIS ...but h 
you never heard of the sewers of NEW YORK? Beneath this mammoth city uncountable things lurk await 
their chance to EMERGE! 



. Beautiful Maid Marion . . . 
,od Forest. . . just ROTTING! 



31 



-SATAN'S GRAVEYARD — Every man < 
that is a tremendous burden to carry e 



j believes in heaven must also believe in HELL . for Scarlyn Fri< 
lis shoulders . shoufders which ore sadly DEFORMED! 



c debui 



phk 



38 — TALES FROM THE CRYPT — NIGHTMARE'S MOVIE REVIEW COLUMN makes its dyne 
glance at the great new horror movie which critics ore calling a CLASSIC MASTERPIECE. 

42— HUNG UP — A twisted, grotesque, puppet-like form hovers over fhe crumpled, ruptured remains of c 
WOMAN . a woman once fit he and beautiful . . . whose fust for fife wos handicapped by a MARRIAGE VOW'. 



54 — THE STING OF DEATH —Ah... sweet mystery of LIFE . . . and DEATH! Ever wonder what unspeakable snarling 
thoughts occur Jo you of fhe moment of DOOM? And what uncanny scheme bedevifs you AFTER? 

60— THE WEIRD AND THE UNDEAD — The Madison Avenue Mind gets it all together to figure out the meaning of 
life and death and finally figures out that ENDLESS INFINITY isn't so UNreof at all! 




LOCKED IN THE DEATH-GRIP OF THE ANTARCTIC 

ICEFIELDS, A DOOMED SQUARE-RIGGER AND HER 
CREW AWAIT THE INEVITABLE J THE SNOWS NEVER 
ABATE.... THE ICE SHOWS NO SISN OF MELTINQ 
THROUGHOUT THE VESSEL, MALNUTRITION REIGNS 
SUPREME AS IT TOYS WITH /MEN TURNED RAWNS OF 
NATURE.' THE AIR IS PACKED WITH FURIOUS BITING 
WINDS... WHILE THE ATMOSPHERE BENEATH DECKS 
IS SOLEMN, PUNCTUATED ONLV NOW AND THEN 87 THE 
DEATH-MOANS OF THE D/ING HULK.' BUT STH.L 
THERE AR6 YET OTHER SOUNDS. . . 




MEANWHILE, ANOTHER AVENUE OF PRESERVATION 
IS BE:iNG TRODjaJ 




i One jusTice 

FOUHIS 
I LOTH... ' 




THE MM0 WERE BURIED, ANO THE 
MADNESS OF FKST DAYS, «*6 ALL BUT 
FORGOTTEN. ANOTHER SLED DOG WAS 
KILLED AND EATEN... THE FUTURE 
LOOKED BRIGHTER ...THERE WERE 
OCCASIONAL SMILES FWSSED... 
LAUGHTER WAS NOT UNKNOWN AMONG 
THE FOUR MEN... UNTIL 




THERE WILL BE NO 
I StfWKWS/GWDeuSEE, ' 
POOL? HA HA HAAAA MO, YOJ 
CAN'T.'.' WE'RE INFECTED.. ..OUR KTHEOTHERS " 
I BOOIK... Ot« MINDS/.' DIED IN THE 
7 INITIAL STAGES 




fj / kllL.,.. i AGONISS OF MBU BEFORE /T -f 

f/ S*- *«*..... A^. ALLOWS US XATHUj—- ^md. 





j THE ONCE SITTING FIGURE, 
\HOVi SLUMPS! LIFE - 
I BLOOO, CRIMSON AND 
J FtUI0,..tVrilS...CHL110 
I BECOME A CAKED MASS 
■ ON THE OAKEN DECKING.' 




BUT, THOUGH THE BODY 
LIES IN MUTED NATURE, 
STILL HIS PENNED " 
RINGS WITH A 
TRUTH!/! 





mm 



•WAS I THEN A MONSTER. A BLOT UPON THE 
EARTH. FROM WHICH ALL MEN FLED. AND 
WHOM ALL WEN DISOWNED." 



Script by: AL HEWETSON • Art byr FERRAN SOSTRES 



THE OLD MAN WAS ASKED TO STOP— AND SO HE 
STOPPED" STOPPED DEMO!... AND IN THAT HALLOWD 
MUSIC HALL WHERE INSTANTS BEFORE SHRIEKING LUNGS 
HAD BEGGED RESPITE, NOW NOTHING STIRRED... 




...THEY DON'T NOTICE HIM STILL STANDING... OBLIVIOUS TO THE GOINGS ON... STILL STANDING ON THE STREET CORNER 
FOR PENNIES... THE ANGRY LITTLE MARTIAN PLAYS ON -FOR THE PENNIES OF THE EARTHUNGS - PENNIES TO KEEPXi/MF.' 
HE HAS NOT SAID A WORD ~ WELL , HE CAN'T- MARTIANS OWT.' PERHAPS THAT'S WHY HE'S ANGA7- ANGRY AND MAD AT 
EACH AND EVERY EARTHLING ON THIS DULL PLANET-HOW. OF WHOM WOULD GIVE HIM A DECENT JOB- A DECENT LIVING 
TO A WILLING -TO- WORK DUMB SHIPWRECKED MARTIAN.' 

MMMMH.YES--MAYBE THAT'S WHY HE'S SUCHANAWfi*)' UTTLE MAN.' „r%#-«V,C>- 






Most of the letters you publish 
praise at great length (and rightly 

so) your stories and art. . . well I 
never was a conformist so I want 
to bring up an entirely different 
subject to praise. . . your covers, 
cause I think they should be 
praised. 

I've compared the covers of 
NIGHTMARE 3, 4, 5, 6 and 7 to 
all the other horror magazines on 
the market, and I think they're 
better by far. 

Not idle flattery this, just to get 
my letter published - let me now 
prove my point! Is there a single 
fan out there who will disagree 
with me that since your first 
couple of issues your covers have 
improved about 400% in quality 
and subject matter? I doubt it! 
Well all the other magazines have 
clutsy cover art. . .like NIGHT- 
MARE #2 for example which I 
thought was terrible. 
Sure, once in a while the other 
magazines have a good cover (us- 
ually by one of your artists) — but 
it's rare. You have consistently 
good stories and art inside, and 
am I wrong in thinking that con- 
sistency is all-important in mag- 
azine publishing? 

Walter Kurzon 
Scranton, PA. 

As a matter of fact Walter, you're 
quite right, it's our feeling that 
consistency is the most important 
aspect of magazine publishing. We 
aim for consistency, and we're very 
pleased that our efforts are being 
appreciated. 




Compliments on the fantastic sev- 
enth issue of NIGHTMARE. It's 
delightful to read a mature, adult 
and responsible magazine devoted 
to horror in a field glutted with 
put-ons who try to inject humor 
as a substitute for quality in stor- 
ies. 

Looking at this issue, it's easy to 
see you're right in calling it 'The 
Ultimate In Spine-tingling Terror" 
on the cover. . .'The Essential Hor- 
ror' by Al Hewetson and Torrents 
has got to go down as one of the 
finest illustrated horror tales I've 
ever read, and because of that 
I've got no reservations about sug- 
gesting the story really is the 'ul- 
timate' in suspense-terror! 

Jack Peterson 
Burns Oregon 

It's good to receive a letter like 
yours every once in a while Jack, 
it gives us a chance to sit and re- 
lax for a minute from a back- 
breaking publishing schedule and 
feel just a little proud of our work 
. . .because you dig it! 

NIGHTMARE #7 was 'right on' - 
of course so was PSYCHO #7 
which I just received today! I'm 
sure glad you people don't start 
up a childish rivalry about which 
of your own magazines are better 
than others. . .everyone knows that 
most of the stories are just picked 
out at random when your putting 
together an issue. 

Why am I writing to NIGHT- 
MARE instead of PSYCHO? Well 
for one thing, if s a better maga- 
zine than PSYCHO. . .better art 
. . .better stories. . . 

Samuel Fletcher 
Prescott, Arizona 

If the stories are picked out at 
random, Sam, how can one mag- 
azine be consistently better than 
the others? 



This is a letter of warning - I've 
taken your closing letter of the 
last NIGHTMARE (#7) to heart 
and am working away on a contri- 
bution for your magazine. . .a story 
of an untimely undeath that I 
really hope will blow your minds. 
I'm also rather curious to know if 
you've received much reaction on 
that letter which invited readers 
to send in their stories for con- 
sideration in NIGHTMARE? 
An' oh yeh, before I forget — 
NIGHTMARE 7 was fantastic. I 
particularly enjoyed Ed Fedory's 
and Ferran Sostres' 'The Penitent' 
— let's have more stories by these 
superb story craftsmen! 

Jim Oleck 
Chicago Illinois 

Your comments, kind as they are, 
have been passed on to Messrs. 
Fedory and Sostres to brighten 
their day just as you've brightened 
ours Jim! 

And we take your warning to 
heart and eagerly look forward to 
your untimely undeath (your story 
that is!) Yep, we've received many 
excellent contributions already 
from fans, some of which (the 
best) will be featured in future 
issues. Keep 'em coming in, and 
pleeeease don't forget return post- 
age if you want your material 
returned! 




Just a word about 'Artifacts' by 
Dennis Fujitake in NIGHTMARE 

#7. 

The word is, . .'beautiful!' 

Tom Watson 
Miami Beach Fla. 

And in 2 words. . .'thanks Tom'. . . 




Al Hewetson has got to be the 
finest horror writer around — but 
I have a problem - maybe you 
can help me out. It's okay when 
he has vampires going around bit- 
ing people's necks in his macabre 
tales, but does he have to wake me 
up in the middle of the night to 
insert his fangs in my neck? 

Mrs. Julie Hewetson 
New York N.Y. 

Julie, we were wondering where 
At gets his inspiration. 

I have an idea for a new feature 
which I'd be willing to sell you 
for a small percentage of your 
sales. . .(no no. . .only kidding}! 
My idea is to have a movie RE- 
VI EW column which would feature 
a SKYWALD look at the current 
line-up of fear features of the giant 
screen. You could run it a few 
pages along with photographs from 
the movie and a criticism. What 
do you think? 

Sean Connerty 
Santa Monica, Cal. 

It's a great idea Sean, in fact we're 
already doing it, starting this issue. 
This issue we're featuring the ex- 
cellent new movie: 'Tales From 
the Crypt' which we can't seem 
to rave about enough! Check it 
out and let us know what you 
think! 

And if you have any more ideas, 
send them along to us, we'd ap- 
preciate them ! 



Many of the fanzines suggest that 
publishers make-up the letters 
pages right out of their heads. Is 
this the case with SKYWALD? 
Wallace Jackson 
Madison, Minnesota 

To tell you the truth Wallace, we 
don't know about other publishers 
- but you've just proven an ex- 
cellent point! Unless you think 
we invented you? 

The inside cover on the Haunted 
Strangler was a great page illustra- 
ted by a great artist, Pablo Marcos. 
His work is always a pleasure to 
look at. I think the one page 
ideas are too good to forget about. 
Keep them in every issue. 

Sid Stone 

New York City, N.Y. 

Sid, guaranteed we won't forget 

about it. Keep your eyes glued to 

our mags. 




I noticed you've changed the for- 
mat of your contents page. I like 
it, I like it. Who's idea? 

Bud Morgan 
St. Louis, Mo, 
Al Hewetson's, that's who. And 
we liked it, we fiked it. 



I picked up NIGHTMARE #7, as 
the cover really popped out at me. 
I thought it was one of the best 
covers I've ever seen. And then, I 
looked at the back cover. WOW. 
It really had me flippin'. I thor- 
oughly enjoyed it even though it 
wasn't in full color, (just imagine 
if it was a color painting} I hope 
you continue to do this, and some- 
day run a contest and give the 
originals to some lucky guy like 
me. 

Paul Douglas 
Chicago, III. 
Good thought, Paul. We may just 
do that some day. 




Cheers for Skywald for running a 
horror contest with such a great 
payoff as an original by Bill Ever- 
ett. All I can say is, I hope I'm 
the winner. 

Lou Sigal 

Philadelphia, Pa. 

Every one has an equal chance, 

Lou. the winner will be announced 

in NIGHTMARE #9, 
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YoUNG ROBINS CHIRP... ...AND DIE/ OTHER ROBINS GET OLD. AND JUST AOTf 




REMEMBER JOLLY FRIAR 
TUCK? HE'S OLD NOW, 
AND UGLY/ HE DOES 
NOTHING BUT SITAROUNP 
LITTERING SHERWOQP 
FOREST WITH CHICKEN 
BONES... 

20 



...AM0ttTTC£ JOHN... 

THE MAN-GOLIATH WHO 
WAS ROBIN'S RIGHT HAND? 
HE TOO IS OLD NOW... AND 
SO FULL OF ARROW HOLES, 
MAID MARION USES HIM 
AS A HUMAN PIN CUSHION! 

Script by: JAY WOOD 



THEN THERE WAS MAIP 
MARION, THE BEAUTIFUL 
VOUNG MISS WHO STOLE 
ROBIN'S HEART...5HE TOO 
IS OLD AND JUST KNITS ALL 
DAy... CHAIN-ARMORED LONG 
JOHNS FOR ROBIN... 

• Art by: DAN SEVILLA 



...AND OF COURSE THERE 

IS ROBIN HOOP 
HIMSELF/ ONCE A 
STRAPPLING OF 30„. 
NOW, WITH ONE FOOT IN 
THE GRAVE AT 700 HE'S 
A GAUNT RELIC OF 
YESTERDAY.., 




Script by: ALAN HEWETSON * Art by: PABLO MARCOS 




IT MOVES 
'SO SLOWLY... 

I'LL BE ABLE 

TO STAY 
OUT OF IT'S 

REACH... . 



;'£ 



SWEET 
HEAVEN... 
I MUST HAVE V 
BEEN/M^> 
TO WALK 
' THE STREETS \ 
ALONE... , 




/%\/r.BUT WHO 



HY bun 

OK CI 



COULD HAVE 

ANTICIPATEP 

RUNNING INTO 

A PEMON 

SUCH AS. 

THAT/. 








Hr -"I'LL \3liH 






W¥ confess to \ AJlp 1 






p you miss,., i Vt^R-" 






ff DIDN'T THINK ESJBs 
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i\ THERE WOUtP t^HZ. 
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-V BE ANY SSHn^ 
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YOU... 




^T-OPFICER DAVIS WILt" 
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aESCORT VOU HOME . 








'got W^iovEH^^S 
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'CAN'T 
' FIGHT IT ' 
EITHER... I 
kBLACKINGj 
^OUT,,.^ 




There is a sap, sick irony in this... to be rescued 
from imminent death by bravery.„to fight and 
kill a monster-unnameable...and then to 
suffocate in the hunter-victim's blood.,. 




AN IRONY THE BLACK GODS WOULD ENJOY... IT IS THEIR 
WeiRP KIND OF HUMOR... BLACK HUMOR. 




) When the woman 
and the man 

( AWAKE THEy FIND 

) THEMSELVES 

I BATHED IN UGMT... 

A STRANGE YELLOW 
L GLOW THAT SEEMS 
) TO PULSE AND 
, POUND INTO 
1 THEIR CHOKING 

MINOS... 



...CHOKING MINDS THAT SUDDENLY COME 
TO SEASON EVEN AS THEY BECOME 
AWARE OF THE WALLS AND FLOOR OF THIS 
FOUL TUNNEL BEGINNING TO HORRIBLY MOVE! 



I KNOW 
WHAT YOU 

MSM..XOU 

LOOK A BIT 

FEVERISH 

TOO — 

.IT'S THE AIR„> 
HORRIBLE... AND \ 

THAT LIGHT- 
BURSTING MY 

HEAD WIDE 

open.' 




TW#L 



&jf*J 



that 




-JTV\ ' 



...SWEET 
MERCIFUL 
HEAVEM...WEVE]-T-:^i 

, BEEW INSIDE /."^J'T 
THE "VX'- '•?» 

' ABOMINATION'S) 




NOW AM EPILOGUE THAT 
WAS A PROLOGUE ONCE 
UPON A TIME... 

...ONCE UPON A DISTANT TIME AGO,. 



JrTn£ WORKMEN CEMENT OFF THE SEWERS...SEAL THEM 

'TIGHT... AND WHILE NOT RIGHT PERHAPS IN NOT 
RECORDING THE TMITV...THE AUTHORITIES We/?e 

RIGHT IN LOCKING THE ABOMINATION WITHIN... FOR 
5 THIS BEAST WAS A PARASITE...A MONSTROUS TAPE 
J WORM THAT LIVEP WITHIN THE TUNNELS OF NEW YORK.,, 
[EVEN AS THEy HAVE BEEN KNOWN TO LIVE AND BREED 

WITHIN US... 



. ...THE ONLy DIFFERENCE 
I WITH THIS BEAST... IS 
THAT IT MERELy HAD A 
1 DIFFERENT, BIGGER 
HOME.. .A HOME IN WHICH 
IT NOW Dies-- FOR A 
PARASITE CANNOT Live- 
> WITHOUT A SUBSTANTIAL 
/AMOUNT OF DEATH / 



9»ppp 111 ip^ 

.... HE LAIP HOLP ON THE 
DRAGON, THAT OLD SERPENT 
WHICH IS THE DEVIL, ANP 
SATAN, ANP BOLINP HIM 
OVER A THOUSANP YEARS - 




PROLOGUE-' HE IS RARE ANP PRIVILEGE?, THE MAN WHO CAN WALK THROUGH PEATH .. FOR 
ALL RACES OF MAN FEAR THE PAMNEP WHO MAY RISE FROM THEIR GRAVES IN REVENGE 
OF THE FATE THAT HAS CAST THEM. THERE/ FOR EVERY MAN WHO BELIEVES IN, 
HEAVEN.,, ALSO LIVES IN THE SHADOW OF HElU THIS THEN IS A 
TALE OF Sy/i... ABOUTAMAN OF THE DREADED 



SATANtST CULT... _ m. *—4 *— {\ — "W 1\ 






Script and phoi 



YoU ARE HAPAY TOCJAY SCARLyN... 
THERE HAS BEEN ANOTHER 
MATH IN THE TOWN OF PUNW/CH... 
ANO THE MOV/WOK WHO COiWE 
TO CRy FOR THE PEPARTEP HAVE 
BUT TO GLANCE AT YOU ANP 
HAVE THEIR TORTUAE POU8LEP... 



HO AWAY. MOVE 

away you 

PATHETIC , 
CAgATURe.' , 



•Mfc> 



mutiA/fe you.,, a 

6H0UL...THKT YOU 
HAVE TO STARE AT 
USANP<T*/A> IN OUR 
MOMENTS OF SORAOW? 
MOVE OFF.. HUNCH8ACK 
...WE'UL RATTle 
YOUR CHAIN WHEN 
WE NEEP YOU/ 





' NOW YOU LISTEN HERMAN THORPE„A YEAH 
THAT HIDEOUS MAN IN THE GRAVE- 1 THORPE,.. 
YARD... UGH... IT MAKES ME SHUPPER 
TO EVEN THINK ABOUT HIM.,. THAT /SHOULD 
VILE MAN MUST BE TAUGHT A 

I £ ess aw 




SPEAKING OF F#/e/V0S SCARLYN,.. IF YOU 
KNEW WHAT WAS GOING ON BEHIND YOUR 
BACK YOU MIGHT BE A SIT MORE CAl/TtOt/S 
HOW YOU PRACTICED YOUR 3£l/£FS: FOR AT 
THIS VERY MOMENT YOU ARE BEING PLOTTeP 
AQ4/A/Sr BY SOME TOWNSFOLK OF GOOD 

Dts/vw/cs/ who w/r/i/essep your pevotions 

EARLIER.,, 





RELIGION WAS IT.,. WE'LL 
TEACH YOU WHAT KINP 
OF A RELIGION IT IS, 
SHOW HI* MEN,,. 
WHAT t/OtfeST 
FOLK THINK OF 
WEIRP MORONS 
WITH STRANGE 
RELIGIONS,, 



...the races 

5CARLYN... ANP THOSE 

votces... WHAT ARE the 
VO/CCfa THEy 
SAID... yoUR 
CARCASS... ARE 

YOU P£A£>? BUT 
HOW CAN YOU BE?. 
YOU CAN tV£A#... 
YOU CAN S££... 
BUT WHAT CAN 
you SEE... JUST 

Tttees... what 



w 




THAT'LL TEACH 
, HIM.,, SERVE AS A 
U>/ LSSSO/^ TO THOSE 
... VJ \ FILTHY S ATA N/STS 

Ai rt<rS*0 ^aA WITH THEIR VILE TALK 
//*»* '''*( vAA'^> AND STRANQE WA >"*" 



BLACK WORLP OF NOTHINGNESS ANP 
SENSELESSNESS... ANP THEN THE TREES 
THOSE Mt.0...*Y£/X0:.T&£CS/ 






THE TREES THAT PASS BY YOUR BUT IS IT NOT NOW THE PAY 

EYES AND SAY MOTH/MS... SCARLYN? WHEN THEY CAME 

NOTHING TO LET YOU KNOW AT YOU.,, WAS IT NOT ATflMT.- 

WHAT'S HAPPENING... AND WITH A BlACK SKY? 



NOW THE MOVEMENT YOU FEEL 
COMES TO A MALT... ANP THE 
TREE StfPB0£R>S\..YOU FEEL 
YOURSELF BEING i.OiV£R£P. . 



...LOW£R£P INTO A GRAV£* NOW YOU 

SEE THEIR FACES.., TH? FACES OF TWO 
LOCAL NO-GOODS... ANP THEIR VOICES... 
THE HARSH WORDS THAT POUR FROM 
THEIR MOUTHS AS THEY SET ABOUT 





...YOU SCREAM FOR 
_...BUT NO ONE DOES...NOONE 
COMES,- THE Y THINK YOU'RE 0£AP...VEAP AS A POGRNML? 



SO YOU PUSHUP ON THE LID OF THE COFFIN,,, AND AS IT 
GIVES yOU GRASP THE EOGE OF THE BOARPS AND 
SCRAMBLE UR„OUT.„INTO THE DAYLIGHT/ THE FRESH 
WIND THAT WHISTLES AGAINST YOUR BODY WAKES YOU 
FEEL GOOD NOW SCARLYN,„BLOWS AWAY ALL THAT HOR- 
RIBLE STENCH THAT YOU SWELL ABOUT YOU/ YES YOU FEEL 
100D NOW SCARLYN., .NOW THAT 
NTO YOUR SCORCR&0 Lt/A/<3 



YOU SEE THE TWO MEN COMING NOW SCARLYN.., YOU'LL CONFRONT THEM... SCARE 
THEM HALF OUT OF THEIR Wr.S WON'T YOU.,, THEY THINK YOU'RE £>£A£>... 




NOW YOU KNOW SCARLYN...NOW YOU 
KNOW WHAT'S HAPPENED,.. YOU AA£ 
DEAP AREN'T YOU? BUT YOU'RE MUCH 
HAPPIER NOW,,, NOW THAT SATAM HAS 
GIVEN YOU £Y£RCAST/N<S i/fl"£... IN 
EXCHANGE FOR YOUR SOUL SCARLYN.,, 
THAT OBSC£N£... UGLY SOUL THAT YOU 
CAfi#/eP ABOUT ON YOUR $HOt/L0£8S... 



ano shoulp you h Ave nw MORBfD toe* 

THAT 0U# TAL£ MAS A AAOftAL... W£'#£ /VOT 
SAY/NG YOU'LL Fff/P OM£— BUT WHY NOT TAY 




NIGHTMARE 
MOVIE REVIEW: 

Tales from the 
CRYPT 




An Amicus Production for Metro- 
media Producers, Cinerama Releas- 
ing. 92 minutes. Produced by 
Charles Fries, Milton Subotsky and 
Max Rosenberg. Directed by Fred 
Francis. Screenplay by Milton 
Subotsky based on the stories of 
Al Feldstein: ALL THROUGH 
THE HOUSE, REFLECTION OF 
DEATH, POETIC JUSTICE, WISH 
YOU WERE HERE and BLIND 
ALLEYS published in the early 
fifties in the E.C. comic magazines 
TALES FROM THE CRYPT and 
VAULT OF HORROR. 
Starring JOAN COLLINS, PETER 
CUSHING, SUSAN DENNY, 
RICHARD GREENE, IAN 
HENDRY, PATRICK MAGEE 
NIGEL PATRICK, ROBIN 
PHILLIPS and SIR RALPH 
RICHARDSON as the incredible. 



old CRYPT KEEPER. 
Good horror films are rare; ex- 
cellent horror films are SO rare 
they can probably be counted on 
yourfingers- TALES FROM THE 
CRYPT is just such a film, and 
just might be the finest horror 
production made since the early 
introduction of Lee's DRACULA 
many years ago. We are slightly 
prejuduced we admit, because the 
film features the fear fantasies of 
Al Feldstein, adapted from the 
great E.C. comic horror magazines. 
It is rare to see a film follow 
closely a plot set down in a short 
story or novel, but TALES FROM 
THE CRYPT does, probably be- 
cause of the fact that the original 
form was a graphic presentation 
which lended well to its kindred 
medium. . .the movies. 



After brutally murdering her 
husband. Joanne Clayton in ALL 
THROUGH THE HOUSE, receives 
an unexpected visit from an un- 
saintly Saint Nick! 

AL FELDSTEIN wrote these fear 
tales in the early 1950's in the 
E.C. comic mags: TALES FROM 
THE CRYPT and THE VAULT 
OF HORROR. He collaborated 
with publisher Bill Gaines, and 
artists Johnny Craig, Reed 
Crandall, Jack Davis, Will Elder 
and 'Ghastly' Graham Ingles to 
produce these masterworks of 
comic literature, which were ex- 
cellently and closely adapted by 
screenwriter Milton Subotsky. 
Now editor of MAD Magazine, Al 
is still considered, even 20 years 
after the fact, the finest sCRYPTer 
of comic-macabre in the medium; 
his works of horror are forever the 
comic art conversation. 



Grimsdyke riles from the grave to 
seek revenge on the man who 
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DEATH fallow> Satanic-dou- 
blo-dealer Ralph Jason in 
WISH YOU WERE HERE, a tale 
of 3 wishes from the 
BEYOND! 



TALES FROM THE CRYPT was 
filmed entirely in England at the 
famous Shepperton Studios on 14 
different sets and for location 
shooting, at London's famed High- 
gate Cemetry. 

The cast includes the highly ac- 
claimed British actor PETER 
CUSHING, whose performances 
in the past include THE CURSE 
OF FRANKENSTEIN and THE 
HOUSE THAT DRIPPED BLOOD. 
In this film he portrays Grimsdyke, 
a lonely old widower who is vic- 
timized to suicide by a landgrab- 
bing, fortune-hunting James Elliot. 
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In POETIC JUSTICE the man who 
forced Grimtdyke to take his own 
life it visited by him on the anniver- 
sary of hit death! 

Elliot meets an awkward end on 
the first anniversary of 
Grimsdyke's untimely departure 
from this world as his smoldering 
corpse rises from the grave to seek 
vengeance, turning hunter into 
hunted, and leaving the tormented 
drowning in his own pulsing heart 
which lies before him on a blood- 
soaked desk -top. 

Director Fred Francis has an im- 
pressive list of successful horror- 
suspensefilmstohiscredit. TALES 
FROM THE CRYPT is his seventh 
film under the Amicus masthead, 
the others include THE SKULL, 




DR. TERROR'S HOUSE OF HOR- 
HOR, and TORTURE GARDEN. 
The cast also includesSIR RALPH 
RICHARDSON who portrays the 
OLD CRYPTKEEPER. At first 
sight, to anyone who has followed 
this Shakespearean actor's career, 
his appearance seems to suggest 
parody and an improper put-on. 
But when his first word is issued 
you quickly realize the robust 
tones of his unfaultering grand 
English are EMMINENTLY suited, 
and in the twinkling of his dark, 
deep eyes is the suggestion of con- 
descending mockery which seems 
so close to the black character of 
the original comic host. 
This is by no means Richardson's 
first horror movie, in fact in his 
first film, a 1933 movie called 
THE GHOUL, he played (in his 
own words): 'a charming little 
minister who went around dyna- 
miting homes'. 

We hope you've enjoyed this 
photo-f iim -review, the first in what 
we hope will be a long-running 
series. We also want to make you 
this promise; when we recommend 
a movie it's for only ONE reason - 
because we enjoyed it and want to 
SHARE it with you. It's unlikely 
we'll bother to give the space to 
a movie we DON'T like, so don't 
wait for: BILLY THE KID VS. 
DRACULA (yeh, that was the 
name of a REAL MOVIE!). . .but 
instead watch for the finest of the 
current crop of horror-suspense 
motion pictures from Hollywood, 
England, or anywhere else fear- 
films are fertilized! 




t PATRICK o» the demented William Sogers in BLIND ALLEYS 
i a choice . . . before him an incredible alley of waiting razor 
blades . . . behind him a ttarved dog crying for human food 
HIM I 



i m i 



IT'S ALL WORKING 
OUT JUST THE WAY YOU 
PLANNEP IT FROM THE 
8E&INNIN&...EVERYTHIN6 
FALUNS INTO PLACE 
LIKE CLOCK WORK, IN 
A FEW MINUTES THE 
WORST PART WILL BE 
OVER, THE 5TA6E 
WILL BE SET FOR THE 
FINAL SCENE. YOU MOVE 
TO THE CLOSET AND 

WITHPRAW THE CANS 

OF KEROSI 




UNCAP THE FIRST 
ANP &E&IN SPREAPIN6 
CONTENTS OVER THE 
IVtNG ROOM CARPET, 
ACROSS THE WALLS ANP 
FURNITURE .TAKING 
CARE NOT TO SPILL ANY 
IEAR THE TWO SILENT 
FORMS... 



-^(%otE' ^ooes- - 



Scrip! and Art; BRUCE JONES 



ONCE INSIDE YOU KICK ft 
MULL WOODEN WEDGE THAT KEPT 
THE POOR JAMMED AND THE ELEVA- 
TOR STATIONARY WHILE YOU WERE 
BUSY. YOU PRESS THe BUTTON 
MARKED "BASEMENT "AND KEEP YOUR 
FINGER THERE ALL THE WAY DOWN , 
PREVENTING ANYONE ELSE FROM 
GETTING ON... 




WHEN THE BASEMENT LEVEL SIGN BLINKS ON THE CAR STOPS 
AND YOU GET OUT. YOU WALK QUIETLY UNDER BEAMS AND PIPES 
ON SOFT RUB6EK 50LE5 BOUGHT ESPECIALLY FOR THE OCASSION 
AND PASS THE SLEEPING FORM OF THE JANITOR HUNCHED OVER 
A HALF EMPTY BOTTLE OF VODKA . IN THE NEUT FEW MOMENTS 
YOU'RE THROUGH THE SMALL FIRE EXIT AND OUT IN THE ALLEY 
WHICH IS EMPTY AS YOU KNEW IT WOULD BE . YOU MOVE 
RAPIDLY PAST THE AI5LES OF TRASH CANS AND LITTER , 
HEADING STRAIGHT FOR CENTRAL PARK .., 



AT WTH STREET YOU EMERGE INTO SUNLIGHT ANP FACE THE PARK . 
2&L4? = e . 0PLE HEeE ' Y °U KNOW, BUT THE CHANCE OF MEETING 
ggMKJNfi IS A MINIMAL RISK YOU HAVE TO TAKE . ANP NOW YOU ARE 
ENTERING THE PARK ANP BREATHING ALMOST NORMALLY AGAIN ... 



YOU STANP ALONE BY THE LAKE UNDER THE 
WARM SUMMER SUN ANP WAIT. YOU'RE RELAXED 
NOW, TRANQUIL EVEN .., THE SOUND OF THE FIRE 
ENGINES WILL COME SOON ENOUGH, YOU CLOSE 

YOUR EYE5 FOR A MOMENT AND THINK BACK TO 
WHERE IT ALL BEGAN... 




MARY 5AW MORE AND MORE OF THE TAYLORS. VOU WENT TO 
MOVIES TOGETHER , BOWLING , PLAYED CARP5 , ANYTHING TO SET 

MARY AND BERNIE TOGETHER, AND WHEN EVER POSSIBLE .TO 

GET THEM ALONE.,. 



PEAR SEKNAUP, 

JUST A NOTE TO LET YOU KNOW 
HOW MUCH I ENJOYEP MYSELF AT THE 
PICNIC LAST WEEK . THANK YOU - 

LOUISE 




yOU 5AT POWN IN THE CAFE NEXT POOR AND HAP A CUP OF 
COFFEE, WATCHING THE 5TREET OUTSIPE INTENSELY. AT LAST 
HE CAME , HURRYING TOWARD YOUR APARTMENT &EFORE YOU 
GOT 6ACK FROM THE STUPIO . A SMILE PLAYEP ACROSS 
YOUR MOUTH . YOU GAVE HIM TEN MINUTES THEN MAPE 
, YOURMOVE... 





YOU WATCHED 
SERNIE'S NOSE AND 

TEETH SPLATTER 
ACROSS THE ROOM 

AS YOU dROUtSHT 

THE WRENCH DOWN 

ON HIS FACE ... 




SHE RAISED HER ARMS BUT THE WRENCH 
KNOCKED HER HANDS AWAY,WRI5T5 SNAPPING 
LIKE DRY TWIG5 . YOU HIT HER IN THE PACK AND 
SHE GRUNTED LIKE APIS, HER FACE SMASHING 
INTO THE CARPET WITH A STRANGLED CRY ... 



5HEF05E UPON HER KNEE5, 
TRYING TO SUPPORT HERSELF ON 
HER MANGLED HANDS, HOLDING 
THEM OUT TO YOU IN A SIGN OF 
PITY, BEGGING YOU THROUGH 
EYES GLAZED WITH FEAR 
AND PAIN... 




TRY 
THEM, 
YOU'LL 

LIKE 
THEM/ 



BACK ISSUE 

DEPARTMENT 




NO. 1 



NO. 2 



NO. 3 



NO.4 




NO. 2 



NO. 3 



NO.4 



NOTE: All prices include postage and handling. 



Due to so rriany of your requests, ; we have. 
established a back-issue department. 
Seems as if manyof Our loyal fans missed copies 
for one reason or another. They have been 
writing ond asking for those copies. 
So, we've established these pages as the back- 
issues .dept. Just fill in the coupon below, and 
we'll fill your order. 



HELL-RIDER 



SOLD OUT 




NO. 5 



NO. 6 



SOLD OUT 





CRIME M ACHINE 

CRIME 




NO. 2 




Check boxes 
for titles 
and issues 



► 



MAIL THIS COUPON 

FOR THE BACK ISSUES 

OF YOUR CHOICE 



SKYWALD — Back Issue Dept. 

18 East 41 St. New York, NY. 10017 



NAME 

ADDRESS . 
CITY 



..STATE ZIP. 



K TITLES AND !5SUES 



NIGHTMARE 


n 


NO.1- 


-$300 


□ 


NO.2- 


-$1.50 


a 


NO.3- 


-75c 


□ 


NO.4- 


-75 c 


D 


NO.5- 


-75c 


D 


NO.6- 


-75 c 



PSYCHO 

O NO. 1— $2.00 
a NO.2— $1 SO 
D NO.3— 75c 
□ NO.4— 75c 
D NO.5— 75c 



HELL-RIDER 

□ No. I- -$2.00 
D No. 2-$2.00 

CRIME MACHINE 

D NO.l— $2.00 

□ NO.2— $2.00 



AH, SWEET MYSTERY OFDBATH.'/ DIP YOU EVER WONDER WHAT OCCURS AT 
THE PRECISE MOMENT OF DEATH? WELL, DEAR FRIENPS — HERE'S A TALE 
OF A MAN WHO BELIEVED IN THE THEORY OF REINCARNATION. HE BELIEVED 
IN IT WITH SUCH FERVOR AND CONVICTION THAT HE DEVISE? AN UNCANNY 
SCHEME TO PROVE IT TO THE SKEPTICS OF THE WORLD. IF HE WERE ABLE TO 
FORESEE THE EVENTUAL. OUTCOME OF HIS MACABRE PLAN, I'M SURE HE 
WOULD HAVE DROPPED IT AS A DEAD ISSUE. YOU SEE, HIS PLANS 
DIDNT INCLUDE ... 





OTTO, NO ONE HAS 


/ I AMMOTSO 


EVER RETURNED 


' ARROGANT AS TO 8EL1EVE 


FROW THE GRAVE 


THAT ONLY MAN HAS A SOUL . 


TO CONFIRM OR 


V I BELIEVE THAT ANIMALS 


FISPRO^E IT,., ANP 


\^ CO AS WELL // 


nobody ever will 


" Wt ■» -M 


YOUR THEORY IS 




BASED ON THE 1 




PREMISE THAT 1 




MAN HAS A. M 




SOUL. ^^3 


Kt^sti ^^^/"It^i 


1 T7I 







' YOU SEE DOCTOR.— THE SOUL IS PRIMARILY A 
FORM OF ENERGY. ONCE ITS TRAPPED WITHIN THE 
CYLINDER, I CAN ACTIVATE AN ENERGY FORCE PlELP 

. SO POWERFUL THAT THE" SOUL CANT ESCAPE .' 

\ ITS NATURAL T6NPENCY IS TO 

J SEARCH OUT A NEW LIFE i— <..OUT WHILE ITS CAPTWE 
FORM TO ENTER-.. / IN THE CYLINDER, ITISIAHP 




OTTO HUt/GSS T H€ KNIFE 

RerenTepLf into rue romunep 
Bopv or mis victim .,* 




IN A MANIACAL FRENZY HB PUSH '£S A 
LEVCR KeigfiSING me ouxnihg acjp 
THAT PgSTAOYS THC LIFftKSS FORM 

witw/n rue capsule. 



§ SUCCUMBS TO 
^M P0*TH/f 



BLMTBP *Y TNT SIGHT OF THE HUMAN SOUL TRfipptP 
WITHIN TH€ CYLINDER ...OTTO BEGINS To DO A 
VICTORIOUS JIG-... 





... ROUNp ANP ROUNP N€ GOC* IN JOYOUS A8ANPON} 
SUPPSNLY HIS CAPS eNTAN&US ITSetF WITH TN£ 
SWITCH THAT P/&eHG-AGeS TN£ FOfiCg F/etP // 





we soul see^s 

THROUGH THE GLASS 
ENCLOSURE. 

unseen sy/rs 

CAPTOR —IT FLOATS 
PRCELf TO A PARK 
CORNS R OF THE 
MAUSOLEUM ANP 
PIS APPEARS, 



WITH THE AWARENESS OF HIS 
LOSS.OTTO'S ANGUISHEP 
SCREAMS PIERCE THE STILL 
NIGHT... IT'S THE CRIES OF 
A MAN GONE *TARK RAVING 
MAP/ 



IH THE THROWS OF H/S LUNACY 
THE MAP MAN RIPS HIS CAPE 
PHP UPPER 



HF COLLAPSES TOtHSKNEES A 
COMPLETELY PEJECTEP IPIOT// 





SUPPENLY HIS aopy UERKS ANP TWSTS IN AGONY AS HUGE 
WELTS APPEAR, COVERING WE EXPOSE? AREA OF HIS &ORY .'.' 




HIS CAST ft<rONf2MO SCRBAMS 

attract me attention of two 

HOBOS TAKING, A SHORT CUT 
THROUGH TUB OLP ABANtPONEP 
CeMSTARY... 



THAT HOBKIBLE 

SCREAM,.. IT CAME Yr ROUBLE 

FROW THAT WAUSOLHJM/JtAKE 




COLT IMAGE 
>VEftTISIN6 

AGENCY 




WONDER WHAT GOES ON BEHIND THE SLEEK, 
SMOOTH-CUT LINES OF A TOP ADVERTISING 
EXECUTIVE ...WHAT «VTOUCHABUb,«VNAMEABLE 
ME4NDER1NGS INTO THE WVKNOWN DOES HE 
TAKE WHEN THE MADISON AVENUE MWO 
TAKES A JAUNT INTO THE iWlMASINABLE ? 
THEN irtVLEASH THE CHAINS ON YOUR. 
IMASINATION... FOR. HERE COMES... 



MP 




Script by; HOWIE ANDERSON • Art by: FERKAN SOSTRES 



, WHAT'S THAT... SMELL... 
SOME SORT OrMOX'OUS 
GAS FILTERING... UPTHE 
GRATINGS IN THE SIDE- 
WALK.,, WHERE CAN IT 
BE COMING FROM? 




DBAD... THEY'RE 
ALL... DEAD! AND IF IT 
HADN'T BEEN FOR MY 
BARGAIN.. I'D BE DEAD 
TOO! i BUT I'D BETTER. 
GET OUT OF HERE.,, WHEN 
THE POLICE AND 
AMBULANCES COME 
THEY'LL QUESTION ME... 
AND Oft* THING 1 
DONT NEED NOW IS 

bad puauaryj 








AND THE WORD FOR THAT IS... YOU GUESSED fT-MCMW • 
gggS £&<&•:■ V °U CAN ALMOST S££ THE LOOK OF HORROR 
COME OVER. HIS FACE AS HE REALIZES WHAT'S HAPPENING 
FOR IT LOOKS AS IF HIS ^DETERMINABLE LIFE SPAN M4v" 
9 E SPENT ALONE... ALL THAT HAS OCCURRED CANNOT BE... 
6WDONE... 





A PUTTING DEAD PLANET YOU SAY MR,. SMITH* NAV... FOR AS YOU NOW KNOW... MOTHER, EARTH IS NOW A FLOATING DEAD 
AV7hV/VG... AND AS FRAGMENTS OF WHAT WAS ONCE A GREEN PASTURE BLAST THEIR. WAY INTO THE FAQ. REACHING. 
ENTITIES OF NOTHINGNESS THERE IS A CONSOLATION IN MASTER SATAN'S WORDS TO VOU... REMEMBER. THEM? 'THEflE 
/$ AN END TO INFINITY MR. SMITH',,. AND WE GUARANTEE YOU,.. ERE LONG YOU'LL BE PRAYtNG FOR. THAT END 




'WATER PIPES MUST 
. BE BROKEN OR. 50ME- 
' THING... IT'S FILLING THE , 
LAB UP FAST! I'D BETTER I 
GO AND SEE WHAT CAN BE 
DONE ABOUT IT BEFORE IT 
GETS ANY HIGHER... MH3HT 
RUIN OUR EXPERIMENT 
SLIDES... SET US BACK. 
MOV7WS FTHE WATER 
DOESN'T STOP&SM6.. . 



^M 




//eVAviT... 
cane nxs/t look. 

m r»e Mcttpscope... 

WSIRP/S 
MHPfi£N/NS... 





£ fCHOKmO 7t> D£ATH~y\. 

\ I CAN'T GET ENOUGH AIR 1 
m.\ IN MY LUNGS... LOSING... | 
■I V«. CONSCIOUSNESS... / 
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IT'S ALWAYS WEIRD... 
WORLDS-WITHN-WORLOS- 
WITHIN- WORLDS... CHAIN 
EXPLODING LIKE SO 
MAW BULLETS InA 
FIRE! BUT WE'RE SAFE,. 
SOME TIMS YET 'TILL 
THE CHAIN CATCHES 
UP TO US AT THE END 
OF|NRNlTy,..OR.IS IT 
^RNITY? 



LOOMING UP NEXT 
TO BEND YOUR BRAIN 
IN THE SEPTEMBER 
ISSUE OF. . . 



THE MOST 
MACABRE 
SHOCKER 
OF ALL: 



THE SCOURGE 
OF THE 
DEVIL'S 
WOMAN! 



ON SALE 
JUNE29TH 




PLUS: 

THE GREATEST 
PACKAGE OF 
TERROR TALES TO 
TEASE, TAUNT AND 
TANTALIZE EVER 
ASSEMBLED WITHIN 
TWO TERRIFIC COVERS 



NIGHTMARE 
CONTEST 
WINNERS 

WILL BE ANNOUNCED 
IN THE NEXT ISSUE OF 

NIGHTMARE 

NO. 9 OCT. 1972 



